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until May is reached. Then it breaks out in a riot of flowering
rock plants, cistus, lavender, thyme and juniper providing a
spectacle almost unequalled even in Portugal. Beauty grows in a
matter of days and it dies as quickly.
Two of the five invading .rivers flow between the great mountain
ranges and split Portugal into three great natural zones. They are
the Douro and the Tagus and each has a character peculiarly its
own. The Douro, for example, gives the impression of having
got off to a belated start in Spain and rushing in a frantic hurry
to make up lost time when, finally, it knocks at Portugal's back
door at Miranda do Douro. There it is confronted by high
and rugged hills and it turns abruptly south and west in its efforts
to get into Portugal. Eventually it bursts over the border, plunges,
twists and turns through precipitous gorges scattering beauty in
its determined, impetuous course westwards to the sea. The
greater Tagus, a veritable network in its final stages, is far more
leisurely as though more assured of the reception it will receive at
the hands of the Portuguese. It has made a very long journey by
the time it enters Portuguese territory. It appears tired and
sluggish and it rolls rather than runs on its inevitable course to the
great estuary hard by the Port of Lisbon.
The smaller Lima is of Galician origin. It inhabits the central
valley of another Portuguese fairyland, the province of Entre
Minho e Douro. It flows placidly through vegetation so rich and
so green that to Roman Legionaries it became a River of Forget-
fulness, a Lethe in which they could bathe and forget the hardships
of their campaign against the original Lusitanians. The River
Minho, running north of the Lima and pursuing a parallel course,
is more a guardian of the frontier than an invader, as is the Guadiana
which, running straight down the Perdnsula from north to south,
forms in its lower reaches the natural (if not the political) barrier
between southern Portugal and Spanish Andalusia. The Big Five
rivers from Spain have as companions only six rivers having all
Portuguese parentage. The longest of these is the little Mondego,
for which all Portuguese have an especial affection. It rises in
the Serra da Estrela beginning life as one of the rivulets which result
from the miracle of Vilar Formoso. It is vague about the course
it will take to begin with. It forms itself on the northern slopes of
the Serra and first flows east and north towards the Spanish border
as though making for Vilar Formoso. On reaching the frontier
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